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} 
» TIE VOICE FROM NEAVEN OVER THE GRAVES 
OF OUR DEAD. 


——+ 


REVELATION XIV; 13° ‘Aud f heard a voice from heaven say- 
ing, Write, Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from 
henceforth yea, satth the Spirit, that they may rest from 
their labours , for their works follow with them" 


To a prophet of the olden time the Voice had said “Cry!” 
‘What shall I cry?” All flesh is grass ’ Cry it tothe crowded 
cities and busy marts ; cry 1£ to the dwellers in the wilderness, 
and Lo them that go down to the sea in sh ps to do business in the 
great waters; cry itin smiling vales, and 01 smoking battle- fields 
Cry it in the ear of ambition, and in the face of the mammon- 
worshipper Men know it, but they are ipt to forget it Let at 
smite them with the force of a prophetic wnounce nent, that the 
generations of men aic passing away “Cry.” 


But Lo the ex le of Patmos the Voice speaks a dilferent con- 
mand Wrire ? Tis tine it ts nol aunriversal y recog ized 
fact, humiliating but wholesome to kcep in view iL is a vevela- 
tion, Itisas il the Voice had sad “It 1s of moment lo my 
suffering brethre: A verbal message, a nere cry, wil .not be 
enough Write Ot the message may be 1 nperfectly delivered, 
Write Or thou nayest misunderstand or forget the words, 
Write | Or thou mayest be seeking to make up for treachery of 
memory by substitutiig tune own words for mine, It is a 
revelation to quicken and comfort, not one generation, bul 
all the generations of my people. I wan. my brethren to have 
each word as I spefk it ; therefore, Writ: =“ Blessed—are— 
the—dead—which—die— n—the—Lord—from—henceforth :— 
yea—saith—the—Spir' t—that—they—may—rest—from — their 
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labours ;—-for—their—works— follow — with—-them ' There 
Take that to them Tell them, if thou walt, that thou sawest ‘no 
brightness round about, nor the appearance of the bow that. isin 
the cloud in the day cf tain,” that it was only a Voice cleaving 
its solitary way though the silent sky and the sleeping air , dué 
that thou knewest the Voice. “Write ” 

What is heaven hke? We are familiar with the descriptions 
given in the book of Revelation We try by the aid of fancy to 
picture the City that John saw in vision ; her light like unto stone 
most precious, her jasper walls, her twelve foundations of twelve 
different precious stones, her gates of pearl, her streets of pue 
gold, Or we imagine the Paradise with the river of the water 
of life flowing through it, and the tree of life on either bank, 
bearing twelve manner of fruits, yielding its fruit every month, 
and putting forth its leaves for the healing of the nations. But, 
after all, what tangible, practical conception do we form from all 
this gorgeous imagery ? llow are we advantaged by specula. 
tions based on the pictures of the Apocalypse? Nay, how 
muca did John timself, who saw the b.czing visions, under 
stand of them? Tow much could he himself have explained ? 
His answer, when we question him, is, “ Beloved, it doth not yet 
appear,” And this is all that we in this nineteenth century can 
say: "It doth not yet appear.” “Not yet 1’ We cannot yel in- 
terpret the jasper wal s, or the peaily gates, or the streets of gold, 
We cannot yet interpret the tree of life, with its satisfying fruit, 
or its healing leaves, We know that all this imagery is intended 
to convey to us the idea of splendid hife, of a glory that lights up 
the very universe of God , but more our minds fail to grasp. We 
fall back from each attenpt with the confession on our lips, 
“Tt doth not yet appear, " 


But does it follow that, because we fail to apprehend the 
reality by the help of the apocalyptic visions, these visions are 
of no practical value? By no means Their value is here, that 
they supply us with an element of certainty which our faith 
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lays hold of, Whatever else they fail to tell us, they assure us 
thal there 1s a heaven! There are seasons in our life, seasons 
of perplexity and daikness, when to ou fa nting hearts the hope 
grows dimmer and di nmer that the complexities of this strained 
and anxious existence wil ever be unravelled, when our spuits 
are gloomed over with the shadows of an endless despair At such 
seasons, oppressed on every hand by the nystery of our being, 
it means a great deal for our unacconplished lives to have 
infixed in the centre of our tiuest thoi ghts the hope of heaven, 
the conviction that, despite all see ning there ae many man- 
sions in the Father's house, that Cliist as gone to prepare a 
place for us, and that there zs the brightness of an eter ial day 
on the other side earth's clouds of sin aid discomfiture We 
may not know what heaven is like but it is much to know 
that there ¢s a heaven. Do you remember the story of the 
fugitive slave in the datk days of slavery in the Southern States 
of America? [le knew that i1 the South was bondage, but that 
in the Northern States was freedom The question was how 
should he reach freedom? Ie knew the North Slar when he 
sawil Ie knew hillle or nothing of tts nature or its magnitude, 
its distance from the earth, or any of the facts about it that 
astronomers have found out; but he cnew the star, and he knew 
that when he set his face toward it aid travelled on, each step 
was taking him fcither away fron slavery, and nearer to freedo n, 
So it 1s with us and tie hope of heaven We confess Liat we 
know not what heaven is like ‘ it doth not yet appear “ God 
gives Ilis children freedom to forn thetr ovn ideal of it Pro- 
bably, your ideal ts 10l to-day what it was years ago, whe reli- 
gious thought was first awakened with'n you. Probabsy, the 
idea you had as a child is not the idea you now have as a 
grown man or woman In the case of how many of us il hap- 
pens that, as we advance in years, we turan away from the gor« 
geous pictures of the apocalyptic C ty, bemg unable to put the 
meaning ibto them that our every-day spirilual needs crave, and 
prefer to regard heaven neither as golden city nor beautiful 
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gaiden, but as “home, sweet home,’ a home becoming fast 
peopled with those whom ‘we have loved long since and Jost 
awhile’ Tull “it do¢h appear,” Ull we /xo7 all the fulness that 5 
garnered for us 10 the gclden cily, and the gathered sweetness of 
God's Paradise, we are gratefully content with the comlorting 
thought of home with af that makes 1ome ho ne—“ [lis face,’ 
and the faces that, one by one, have vanished fiom our sight. Bet 
be the ideal what i. may, what our fawh chegs to 3 nov any parte 
cular ideal but the fact, the sure and certain hope, that the 
moment earths burdens are laid dow1, we shall be before the 
open gates of Gods heaven It is not the present, but the 
future, that gives lifeits value, It is not the seen but the unseen, 
that constrains to noble living IL 15 not the temporal, but the 
elernal things that give our spirits their divinest mative power 
It 1s not our knowledge of the deéarés of the heavenly state that 
keeps us from fainting it is the fact that there zs a heaven 
which helps to 1enew the iimer man day by day, It is only 
‘ewhile” we look at the unseen, that is to say, are careful not to 
withdraw our eyes from them, that ifes burdens become bear. 
able, and our afllictions s2em “ light, and but for a moment, 


My text is an oft quoled one. We sland by tie grave of 
oie whon we have fovec or revered, and tie Voice seems to 
come to us again from the blue sky overhead, breaking the 
stillness of the sleepiog place ‘ Blessed are the dead which 
dhe 14, the Lord’ We comfort ourselves wth these words 
"Earth to eaith ashes to ashes, dust to dust’—tve sob out the 
words as wth reluctant hands we restore what 13 mortal to the 
bosom of the kindly earth But at th s poiit faith aid hope claim 
their pait mm the funeral service, and we lilt up our heads with 
the thought that our dead are but resting from the r labours and 
their works follow with them Beit ours to consider to-night 
wherein this blessedness consists sl 


Critics are divided ag to the meaning of the ph-ase “from 
hencefortl,’ Jf, as in the Revised Version, the words are con. 
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necled with the first clause of the text and are ‘regarded as 
qualifying the word ‘dic,’ then the Voice would seem to promise 
a blessedness which had not been realized by any who had died 
jn the Lord before the time of the announcement And this 
interpretation seeks support from the belief that the resurrec- 
lion of our Lord wrought a specific change in the condition of 
His saints after death ; that 1t superadded an element of glorious 
lvingness which had been absent in the case of those who had 
died before that central event. O.he.s agai, connec. the 
phrase with the latter clause of the verse, reading the passage 
tbus: “From henceforth, yea, saith the Spiuit, that they may rest 
from their labours”? Thus read, the words would qualify the 
resting from labours, But in whichever way we read the pas- 
sage, we cannot miss the meaning of the Voice if we tegard the 
«from henceforth ’ as marking the point jn the history of redemp- 
tion at which there first flashed upon the Christian Church the 
zlory of the condition of the sainted dead, 


This pomt being disposed of, the doctrine of my texl may 
pe formulated thus. Let it be known f-om henceforth, publish 
t through the broad districts of my redeemed cieation, that 
0 those who d’e tv the Lord, death only interrupts dadoyes ib 
Joes not break the continuity -of work ” 


So that my text calls om attention, f1st, to what death does, 
und then, to what it cocs not do. 


], WHAr peati pors —It puls an end to labour; the 
‘eason why God sends death to [is children 1s, “that they may 
est from their labours,’ The fact here declared is not that rest, 
i such, follows death Thisitmustalwaysdo, When, in the con- 
lick between life and discase, discase coaquers, there is rest from 
trife. But I call yout attention to the litt e word “that ”—" that 
hey may rest.” It bas the force of “in order that.” So that we 
lave it on the authority of the Voice from Ileaven, that Ged sends 
death, or, to use a New Testament word, “sleep,” za order that 
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His children may rest from thei: labows, Labour is a large 
word, I take it to compichend all the straia of Ife, As long 
as we are in this would, with its limitations of flesh and circui, 
stance, there can be no cainest hfe, no cainest work im the 
cause of tiuth and 1g iteot sness, without strain, and God watches 
it all, and when Ie finds that we have reached ‘ the bounds of 
ow habitation,” He lays His cool palm upon the hot brow, and 
says to the staggeting brain, ‘Cease.’ He places his fingers 
upon the weary cycs, and says, “Sleep!” Ie presses [lis hand 
against these turg d hearts, and says, ‘ Rest!” 

How aptly does the word “labour” apply to men who lay 
themselves out for the goad of thei: fellow-men. Our thoughts 
revert, in this connection to men like John Moward, the philan. 
thropist, as we picture him going fiom prison to prison in Lurope 
relieving their honors and putting someth'ng of Christ » pity and 
humanity into their admimstration; to ovr own Wilham Kmbb 
who accepted obloquy and inst lt m his passionate endeavour to 
arouse a supine Government in behalf of the slaves of Jamaica 
to Linco, whose noble I'fc-wo.x it was .o crash slavery with 
the whole power of the North; lo William Carey, whose vast 
energ es of body, of intel ect, and of spivit, were consecrated to 
the regeneration of India, to the hosts of devoted men and con 
secrated women, m all the ages of our divine Christianity, whose 
lives of sacrifice have redeemed our humanity and ennobled the 
history of the would These all accepted labour for the sake of 
Christ’and of their fellow-men, : 

And what of the men and women, reckon them by millions, 
whose whole life has been, 10t merely an outward struggle against 
adverse fate, against calumny and social prejudice, against insult 
and unmerited humiliation, against political disabilities and grind- 
ing poverly and lingering disease, against domestic anxielies and 
untold mental sufferings , but an inner warfayg, if so be they have 
received the quickening of Christ's spirit: a warfare, silent often, 
but fraught with tremendous issues, waged against (he evil of 
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their own hearts? There are fightings w thout, and there are also 
fightings within The two warfates go on side by side, for there 
is no true man who 1s not fighting with umself What no- 
bler or grander illustration can we desire of th s persistent double 
watfare than that furnished in the life of the Apostle Paul? 
How he fought the powers of evi! working in both the Jewish and 
Gentile worlds! ‘In labours more abundant in prisons more 
abundant, in stipes above measutc, in deaths oft , in perils from 
my countrymen in per Is from the Gent les 11 perils in the city, 
in perils in the w !derness, in perils in the sea in perils among 
false brethicn, in labour and travail, 1n watchings often, in hunger 
and thitst, in fastings often in cold and nakedness Besides 
those things which are without, there 1s thal which presseth on 
me daily, anxicly for all the churches.’ Was there not enough 
of labour, of strain, in all this, to satisfy the intensest self-conse~ 
cration? Was there not cnough of battle for truth and righte- 
ousness? But this was only the outside warfare. There was 
another warlare going on at the same ti ne im the Apostle’s soul, 
as keen, as determined, as constant. Read the seventh chapter 
of h’s Epistle to the Romans if you want to snow what the in- 
nard struggle was bke, IIe describes it as a struggle against 
the law in his members warring against the law in his nind and 
bringing him into capt vity under the law of sin which is in his 
members’ Indeed, so mlense docs it sometimes become, that he 
ciies out in almobt despair, O wretched man that I am! who 
shall deliver me ftom this body of death ?” ' 


And this double conflict, (hough in varying degrees, charac- 
terizes all earnest Christian living, Every man trac to the leader- 
ship of Christ must know something of 11; must know what itis, 
on the one hand, to face the world and the cares, the defeats and * 
the weariness incidental to his social environment and, on the 
other, to keep unde# his meaner self, it may be hs animal self; 
al one and the sane time, to fight the world and to fight himself, 
Such is the “labour” attaching to ou garthly life 


, 
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And 15 not the tribulation that co nes on men for the sake of 
Christ compichended in the ‘labow ” of w lich the Voice from 
heaven speaks? It was in the very heat of the great persecu. 
tions to wh ch the early Churci was subjected, thu the Voce 
spoke, The men and women who with Cluistlike calm, biaved 
the horrors of the Roman arena, the victms of Nero’s 
devilries , the viclims of malignant hate in the ages that suc 
ceeded thosc fiery t mes, o1, to come to om own day, the Stun. 
dists of Russ‘a, ftom whon the men weie chosen lo safeguard 
the person of the late Czar on the occasion of his coronation at 
Moscow but whom that same Czar alter wards hounded to pover- 
ty, to homelessness, to uniighteous captivity, and even to death; 
the people of Armen‘a pursued by military assassins from 1ock to 
rock, from valley to mountain, from plain lo forest, destitute, 
afflicted, tormented, hiding wounded limbs and staived bodies 
in caves and holes of the earth, for the sole reason that they 
were Christians, and dared to say, as, indecd, weak women in pre- 
sence of the'r murdered babes sa d, ‘ we will be a sacrifice for 
our nation, but we cannot deny our faith ;” the murdcied mission. 
artes in Caina, slaia and dura vo deah for the testimony of Jesvs 
—do these not all “rest from their labous’? Their patient on~ 
durance, the a1x’ous sLrain of duty to be perfor ned no maticr how 
flesh and blood g uvered with pain, no matler how theu sputits 
wnithed under the insults of martyrdom, their helplessness and 
desolation in the power of foes foaming out ‘their mahgn fury, 
~-does not all (lis represent the “Jabour’ that attaches to 
eaithly work for Christ? 


Death, the great reaper, comes at Lhe appointed t'me, and 
puts in his sickle and with one stroke separates the life from the 
labour, Then, once again, we see those who have laboured, but 
this time in the fie ds beyond the dark “ These which are atrayed 
in the white robes, who are they, and whence came they?” And 
the answer is, ‘These are they which come out of the great tri- 
bulation,’ These have come from spheres of plulanthropic labour 
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spheres n which they have sought in Chi st s name té better the 
material and soc al condition of thein kind These have come 
fiom scenes of political anarchy and stufe, and have spent their 
strength n seeking to establish “sweeter mainers purer Jaws.” 
These have come from homes into wh ch the sword was sent, in 
wich “aman wassetat var ance against his father, and the daugh+ 
jer against her mother, and the daughter-in-law aga nst her mo- 
ther in-law and where a nan’s foes wete those of his own house- 
hold” Ihese have come from the cho cing damy s of misunderstood 
motive, and these from the hot blasts of calumny, and these from 
the cold of social ostracisms and these from [ght with nameless 
temptations. And these? These have come from the Roman 
arena and the gardens of Nero, fron the streets of Patis from 
the vale of Piedmont, from the steppes of Russia from the moun- 
tains of Armenia, and from mission-stations in China the ‘ Mowery 
Land” These fron jaws of Ions and tiese from the burning 
stake, and tiese from stiecls slippery with martyr-blood, and 
these fron so itary caves and pathless forests, and these from 
famac and naxediess and these fiom dicary m nes, aad these 
from gaols and gibbets. And all from those vast battlc-fields of 
the sp ritual life in which they wrestled “nol against flesh and 
blood, but against prine pa il’es, agar isl powers, against the rulers 
of the darkness of this world, against sp rilual wickedness in high 
places” “Write Blessed are the dead whieh che in the Lord 
from henceforth, yea, saith the Sprit, that Licy nay rest from 
their labours ” ‘ 


Let us now briefly consider, 


Il Wuat Drati bors Norpo ~—It does not break the con- 
t'n nty of Christly wok TTusmas. come asa revelation ta nany 
who are given to speculatiig as to what the pursmls of heaven 
may be But the Voice speaks with no unce tal sound =“ Blessed 
are the dead wh eh die in the Lord, for their works follow with 
them” Uerein is tha blessedness, that their works follow with 
them, Let us beari1 mind that the word ‘follow” is not to be 
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understood in the sense of coming after al some indefinite dis. 
tance, or some ‘ndefinile t me but in the sense of accompanyme, 
Then works accompany them,” that is to say, ‘ go with 
them.” 

Observe, too, the use of the word “works” Death brings to 
a Chistian man test fiom his “labours, ' not from his “ works’ It 
frees him from all that gave life its anx ous Lens’on, ils wearing 
strain, but not ficm his work 


Clearly, then, heaven is rot a place of case or idle enjoyirent, 
To many unthinking people it means just that, and nothing else, 
some fair Elysiur, where souls rest in an atmosphere of eternal 
spring and repose in shady woods, among sweetest flowers, and 
by the side of founta’ns of crystal water Bul heaven is not s ng. 
ing hymns in grand choruses along golden streets, or around the 
glassy sea Jt is a land of rest, but not of inglortous idleness 
The rest is from /2dour, not from work, from the cares and per- 
plexities, the moral and spiritual antagonisms that distress us 
here; from the ignorances the weaknesses, the evil tendencies, 
that subject our hves to humiliation and failure: not from the 
activities of faith, or the aspirations of hope, or the sacrifices of 
love, when theschavebeen | berated from the earthly environment. 
Indeed, the text speaks, not merely of works,” as if it meant ace 
tty'ly general y of whatever kind, and therefore, possibly, activity 
in some new form to which those of whom it speaks had bee. un- 
accustomed here, but “ ¢hev woiks’: the works, whatever they 
might be, for which their gifts specially qualified them, wilh which 
they were most familiar, which they loved most, and with which 
they were most intimately identified The woiks they weie do» 
ing here, they shall go on doing there: the works without the la- 
bour. Moreover, it is not the res.lts of their work that are to 
follow them, or even to go with them, but the works themsclyes, 
Ts it not said in respect of-the heavenly staten “ we shall be lice 
Him”? And if lise Him in other respects, why not in this,— 
“My Father worksth hitherto, and I work ?” 


c 
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This d stinction between labour and work is quite in keep- 
ing with the teaching of Scripture elsewhere. We are told of 
heaven, ‘There shall be no curse any more: and the throne of God 
and the Lamb shall be therei1, and II s servants shall serve [Jim.” 
The service here spoken of 1s evidently service freed from the 
burde 1 of the curse, that is, from labour, Furtiermore, we are 
told of those who come out of great tiuibulation ‘Therefore are 
they before the throne’ af God aid they serve Ilim day and 
nght in Ilis temple.” In the first of these passages, there is a 
manifest allusion to the curse on the ground owmg to Adams 
transgression Adam had work g ven him to do even before he 
had sinned, for “the Lotd God took the man, and put him into 
the garden of Eden, to dress il and to keep it’ It was after the 
sin that the fial went forth, Cursed is the ground for thy sake: 
in the sweat of thy face shalt thou cat bead.’ The curse was 
labour. In heaven there 1s no cu se: ‘ they rest fiom their /a- 
bours,’ but they “serve Ilim day and n ght in Jis temple.” The 
dome of Gods greal temple spans the universe of spiritual mtel- 
lgeaces, ard taese +5 no ph.laathropy, no gp.r.t tal enterprise, no 
form of divine self-sactifice, which may not find scope within its 
walls of splendour. 


Ii the | ght of this revelation, covering as it does w'th glory 
the graves of our dead, whal shall we say of al those whom we 
have known or heard of, who have died in tle Lord? When 
some grand life of Chiistly usefulness closes upon this earth, we 
stand around the open grave, aid thank God that our brother 
rests fiom his labours, And so fat we do well, But that we see 
no further,is evident from the lament we at the same time raise: 
“Tow are the mighty fallen in the midst of the battle! O Jona. 
tha, thou art slain upon lhy high places.” We wr tein our news- 
papers, we declare from our pulpits, thal his death is an irrepa- 
table loss to the case he served But, in fact, has the cause suf- 
fered any loss at all? [las it not gained? I think of Pau’s 
words when the ship in which he was bemg conveyed as a pri- 
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sonet to Rome was be ng driven tp ard down m Adtia, With 4 
sin and stars all b olted o1t, and no small fempest pounc ing tie b 
ill-fated vesscl, I math the imtrc pid step wita which he treads £ 
that crack ng dec«. 
tion above the frenaed wands+ ‘There siall be no oss of life § 
among you, but oily of the sh p” Let. this voice be heatd over B 
the graves of all who de 11 tie Lord Ibis only the ship that 
1s brocen and swallowed tp 1 the tumult of the waters qt sf 
only ta’s cart iy body that dies. ‘Lherets no loss of ///e. the hfe 
of splendid usefult ess tie | fe suicharzed with sp’r tual energy, F 
the life of nob e thoughls ard nobe decds lives on for ever § 
only 11s work 15 10 longer weig ated w ti labour It follows that ; 
the cause of Chr st’s kingdom suffers no loss ‘There are chords 
of eternal sympathy, chords of clernal strengti, chords of ale 
imighty love, that connect the wor< 11 the caith-valley w th the & 
work on the heave ¥ Mountaris, it 1 the same work there as & 
here; only there, tle aclivit’es of t ie redee red ate never atrest. 
ed by ignorance never impaned by Wet cess, never restrained 
by fear, never ha npered by doubt never pa s‘ed by any siccen- 
ing uncertainty as to the finalissue If we believe the Voice fiom 
Heaven, then the service of earth is not a rested by death a on y § 
beco nes ful er, more confident oftesutts more buoyant with the 
eternal hope If the Voice from Leave means a1) thing, & mears 
thal wor< for Christ on eatth, so far from sulfer ne Joss when 
me1 of noble usefulness dic reahzes a distinct and glor’ot 8 gain 
It is the transfer of the tphfuing energy from the earth valley 
sodden w th the tea-s of ou humiliat on, Lo the jubilant he'ghts 
in whose God light we shall be able to unravel the perplexities 
of the divine proced ire, ard read God's end from II's beginning 


Ebcai the brave voice linging | cea cla. 


And, brethien, eb it nol be Supposed that the “work,” the i 
service of heaven, is confined in its active sympathy to those 
great enterprises wh ch we usually identilyewith “ithe kingdom 
of our Lord,” Do our great Misstonary Societies, our charitable 
organizations, the numerous noble institutions des gned to aid é 
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the moral and social regeneration of om race alone represent 
work for Chiist ? When Chr stian men and women, inspired by 
His tenderness, vsil our hos ntals to say a word to the 
weary, or ow prisons to cany the ight of the higher freedom 
into the conde nied cell, are they not working for Christ ? Or 
when, i the quict of 10me I fe, those who love us are praying 
for us, and mak’ng sile x saciilices for us, are they not work ng 
for Chr st ? Is ro. al prayer, all saci fice, au labour, ail agony of 
devot on for ou’ kindied, so much powe: conti buted to the exten- 
sior of Cir'st s kiigdom ? Unquestionably it is Whatever may 
be the forn of our seivicc, in however hunbe and unperiect a 
way it may be rendered, t 1s service, the essence, the spirit of 
which we take with us to the glory-land. The Lord Jesus will 
find glad work there for all who have laboure.l for Ilin here ac- 
cording to the gifts g ven unto then, and the grace that was 
upon them Do we mourn the mother whose love we prized 
above all earth y good, and feel ourselves otp raned because she 
has gone? [Has not the love “folloned with” her? Isit nol Ireer, 
purer, diviner now thai when ‘t was subjectec to earthly I'’mia- 
tions ? Love can never be ‘ seit wai ng iato eternal shadows. 
Andifthatlove abourcd, who sha I say with wha voiceless agony, 
here, has ‘t ceased its act'v'ty there ? No, a thousand times! In 
the coiditions of the heavenly serv ce, it has grown a mightier 
power, and it 1s working for us still 5 at sloops down tous, 1 
encompasses us, only the shadow that was in it has disappeared, 
and the hght, henccforward, 1 full-orbed, “Ther works follow 
with them,’ 


And what becomes of the fan har belief that Heaven is the 
land of perpccual worship and perpetual song ? It 18 a trae 
thought, for the noblest worship, whether here or in heaven, is 
the noblest work done for God and for His Christ Every con« 
sectated cneigy 1s % stringed harp + every achieved issue is the 
nultitudinous “Amen Blessimg aid glory and wisdom and 
tanksgiving aid honour and power and might be unto our God 


14 THE VOICE FROM 2EAVEN 


id > + . t 
for over aid ever: ? every Griumpl of redemption is the song 
Moses, the servant of Gad, and the sang of the Lamb,” 


WWe (Cor Rarssnu ARE CHE DEAR WIRGIE DUE IN THR “ON 
VROM UENCEPORTIL. YCA SAITH THE Sprain HAL tary ayy 
RESET RON THR LABOURS, FOR THEIR WORKS DO FOLLOW Wi 
ri,” 
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